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	Finding Elysium

Author's Notes: Hi everyone. This story used to be under a different author account, The Messenger Owl, but some things happened and long story short, it got deleted and I no longer have access to that account. But I don't mind. So I'm re-posting _Finding Elysium_ again. There will be some slight changes from the original. Sorry for the confusion.

* * *

><p><span><strong>Chapter I - Rites Of Passage<strong>

**PARADISE ISLAND**

**DECEMBER 22, 4:57 EET**

**~2006~**

The sand felt cold and hard beneath her bare feet and the cool winds that drifted in from the waters caused her skin to prickle; Elena thought of her bed, adorned with thick and heavy blankets next to the fire, almost wishing she were there asleep instead of walking the shores at such early hours of the day. Dawn was near, but the sky remained a deep purple and the ocean waves crept high along the sandy beach with the tide. The full moon provided enough light for Elena to see the edges of the dark jungle and the rocky cliffs to the north. Looking over her shoulder at the beach they had traversed across so far, she saw pinpricks of light flickering in the distance; the warmth of Themyscira was calling her back, but Elena knew that she had to keep marching forward. The water lapped at her toes and a small shiver ran down her back; Elena rubbed her arms for warmth, but the friction only made her icy skin feel raw.

_This is not how I imagined things_, Elena thought to herself, as she accidentally tripped on a hidden rock beneath the sand.

"Ouch!" she hissed and stumbled forward. Her toe began to throb, but she did her best to ignore the pain. How much longer will this take?

"We are almost at the cove, young one," Diana spoke coolly as if reading Elena's mind. Elena found it eerie how Diana often knew exactly what she was thinking.

Quickly collecting herself, Elena blushed and kept her head down. Diana had been so quiet since they began the trek; Elena had almost forgotten she wasn't alone. After they had left the capital, the two walked in utter silence for almost two hours. Elena had believed that the journey would have been short and quick, but seeing as they were still making their way to the ritual site, Elena was reminded just how large the island truly was.

Twenty paces in front, Princess Diana strode gracefully along the beach. The princess' posture was perfect and her appearance made her look that of a regal, warrior goddess. Diana wore a long chiton made of silk that moved as if it were woven from water. Her dark hair cascaded down her back and was secured in place with a golden clip. Tied around her neck was a linen cloak, as black as the night sky, giving the illusion that her body blended seamlessly with the darkness that surrounded them. As always, there was a powerful aura that emanated from Diana – something that Elena was both in awe of and daunted by.

Diana had been absent from Themyscira for three months while serving as the Amazon ambassador to Man's World; usually, she visited her home island more often, but since her joining of the Justice League, Diana's presence in the Amazon nation had become much more sparse. She had only arrived back to the mystical island two days earlier, all so tonight's events could take place, as she was the one responsible for conducting the ritual. Elena knew well that Diana still held mixed feelings about the ceremony – Elena had overheard Diana argue with Queen Hippolyta about it the night Diana had arrived. It seemed that the princess didn't believe it wise to bring another Amazon to Man's World, as Diana thought it could raise hostility in Man's World. One Amazon living in Man's World was already a lot for the people to accept; on a regular basis, Diana faced discrimination and bigotry from those who were unwelcoming to her residence on the Main Land. The presence of another Amazon could quite possibly increase the amount of hate and fear people already harbored for Amazons.

Besides the disdain some of the public held against Amazons - along with Atlanteans, Martians, or any other non-human being – the nations within Man's World, as a whole, were becoming concerned. From what Elena had gathered over the last few months, various governments from around the globe had begun to feel uneasy, if not agitated, by the conglomeration of superheroes in the United States. They felt that the Justice League posed as a possible threat, and would only act on the behalf of the United States, instead of the whole planet. World leaders saw the Justice League as a weapon that the American government could use against their enemies. A super apparatus of mass destruction.

The Justice League continually responded to such allegations by stating that their purpose and mission was to keep the world safe from all threats too large for orthodox security measures to handle; they only resided in the United States as that was where several of the members dwelled themselves. It was made clear that since the Appellaxian invasion in 2003 - the event that had brought the founding League members together - standard military forces were not always a viable option.

The Justice League had only gone public to the world less than a year ago, even though the organization had secretly formed shortly after the alien assault. To calm the doubts of some nations, the Justice League was currently working with the United Nations to organize a charter, which would permit the League to operate and hold jurisdiction in any nation's borders that chose to sign. If the charter passed, the Justice League would still hold the United States as their main headquarters.

Additionally, while the concerns that worried Diana were the most substantial, there were other issues raised. In fact, many of the Amazons themselves were unsure how they felt about Elena's exaltation. Some believed that with Elena being so young - and arguably still very inexperienced - she was not fit for the active role that was being bestowed upon her. Philippus, the general of the Queen's guard, was very vocal in her disapproval of allowing Elena to travel to Man's World. It wasn't that Philippus bore any malice toward Elena, but rather she did not trust Man's World. Philippus regarded Elena to be too impressionable and innocent; Man's World would alter her, causing Elena to forget the Amazonian ways she was taught. Philippus argued that if another must join Wonder Woman, it needed to be someone strong and grounded in their beliefs and virtues; something she thought Elena was not.

Queen Hippolyta, however, did not agree with Diana or Philipus. Hippolyta regarded Elena to be one of the most dedicated among the Amazons, and saw her youth as the perfect learning opportunity. Wonder Woman had established herself in Man's World after the gods decreed an emissary be sent to uphold peace and equality; Elena would go out to further aid in that mission. Hippolyta thought that because she was so young, Elena would be going into Man's World with less prejudice and bias against Man compared to any of the other Amazons - an integral aspect needed if she were to advocate the importance of harmony and fairness; for there was no denying that there was a large population of the Amazons who continued to judge and hold much contempt toward Man's World, no matter how many years went by. Elena was too young to understand the hate her Amazon sisters held for the other world just across the waters.

The Queen also hypothesized that Man's World would be more accepting toward Elena - not bitter, like Diana predicted - as Elena would be more proficient in adjusting to the culture. Peace and harmony would never be taught if Elena believed herself to be above and better than everyone in Man's World. Hippolyta sometimes needed to remind her own daughter of that.

After many debates and long months, the Queen persuaded the Amazons that Elena was indeed the right choice for the task. And while Hippolyta did listen to each complaint put forth by her people, she overruled the decision and had Elena continue on with her blessing. That was nearly five months ago. And now, finally, the ritual that would cement Elena's position as Diana's companion and aid in Man's World was taking place.

_Let's hope the Queen is right,_ Elena mused, bringing her attention out of her thoughts. Her stomach tingled with emotions. _I'm here now, though, and that's all that matters. I needn't worry of all of that._

With silence filling the air between them once more, Elena looked to the stars. The ebon sky twinkled, full of constellations; and with no light to disturb the night, the galaxy shined above. Almost playfully, Elena reached her hand above her head and pointed to an especially bright star; slowly, she began to trace the lines that connected the neighboring stars, mapping out the constellations just as Menalippe had shown her years ago. As she followed the path of Perseus, Elena thought of the great hero and wondered if he had ever felt scared just as she did then.

_I must be brave,_ Elena feverishly told herself over and over.

Amazons were to be strong and courageous warriors. Growing up in a military society, Elena knew that emotions were never supposed to be shown as they clouded one's intuition; however, Elena couldn't help but let such feelings like fear and anxiety consume her thoughts at times. She was often frustrated with herself for letting such feelings emerge. How she longed to be like her Queen or Diana or Artemis; they were so stoic and brave, facing any threat without a shred of fear about them or a single doubt in their minds to hinder their actions.

_Why can't I be like them?_ Was a question Elena often asked herself, especially in times of worry. _I am just as much an Amazon as they are, aren't I?_

Somewhere in the distance, amid the tall trees, an owl hooted and soared away from its hidden perch to swiftly fly above the beach. The gray owl seemed to circle the two high in the sky before flapping its wings and returning to the dark jungle. Elena had stopped walking to watch the bird's flight and pondered what she had just seen; she had never been very good at augury, but Elena wanted to believe that the bird was a good omen for what was to come. Elena hopefully thought that with the owl being a favored symbol of the goddess Athena, it meant that Elena was doing the right thing.

_Or we're all just making a horrible mistake,_ she dreadfully thought with a deep pounding in her chest. Again, augury was not one of her strongest skills. Elena then looked forward and saw that Diana hadn't noticed her stop and was now several meters away.

"Skatá!" she swore under her breath and hurried forward to catch up with the Amazon princess before Diana noticed Elena wasn't behind her. Tonight of all nights was the one where Elena did not want to be caught while distracted; her mind needed to be one hundred percent dedicated and focused.

After another ten or so minutes, Diana finally came to a halt. The two stood at the center of a deep inlet along the beach. The surrounding cliffs had risen tremendously compared to when they had started, and the shaded cove was remarkably colder than the rest of the beach. Elena looked to her right and saw a small cave with stalactites jetting down like sharp fangs, ready to impale anything that dared to venture inside. She hoped that Diana wouldn't make her crawl into it as part of the ritual.

Shivering – as Elena had not been allowed to wear a cloak, only her short, cotton tunic – she focused on her breaths in effort to help calm some of her nerves and watched impatiently as Diana turned to face the younger girl.

_This is it,_ she thought nervously. _I can't believe this is finally happening!_ Elena's fingers twitched in anticipation. For years she trained alongside her sistren in the ways of fighting and combat, the ancient arts, Greek philosophy and politics, and so much more. For years Elena had done nothing less than give her all into everything she did. Maximum effort, she liked to call it. And now she was fortunate enough to go somewhere new where all of her training could be put to real use. She couldn't have been happier.

The Amazon princess towered over Elena, and her blue eyes narrowed as she looked down at her. "Kneel, sister," Diana commanded. Her voice wasn't even that loud, yet it echoed off the rocky cliffs and filled the air.

Elena gave a curt nod and stumbled to her knees. Her fingers momentarily drifted along the coarse sand, allowing the small, wet grains to embed themselves beneath her fingernails. Quickly, she found a stable stance and waited, holding her breath. Elena was unsure whether she was supposed to look up toward Diana's menacing glare, or keep her eyes fixed on the ground. Surprisingly, for the amount of time Elena had waited for this night to come, she had never trained or practiced for what the ritual would entail. In fact, no one had even told her what to expect. Not even Diana or the Queen.

_Us Amazons do have a tendency to be rather cryptic,_ Elena reasoned, almost smirking at the notion.

"Tonight," Diana began, her voice clear and strong, "on this Winter Solstice, you, dear sister, shall embark on a quest from which there is no turning back. Now is your only chance to renege from this opportunity that has been bestowed upon you."

Elena, now full of determination, looked up and met Diana's stare. "I take the path of perseverance, vowing to never forsake the responsibility of the Amazon way," she replied, her voice calm and just as strong. She blinked twice after the words had left her mouth. It was a strange feeling, as it was like the words just flowed out of her without Elena needing to think.

"Good," said Diana, with hints of a smile. Reaching to her side, she pushed her cloak back to reveal an encased weapon. Diana placed her hand on the sword's hilt and unsheathed it from the leather scabbard. The silver metal glimmered in the moonlight, and Elena could only help but wonder how much bloodshed that sword had brought. How many lives it had taken in the name of justice and peace?

"My sister, bow your head." Diana's voice was like velvet and swirled through the air. Elena didn't understand how she could sound so peaceful and light while simultaneously holding a large blade above her head.

Making eye contact with the princess' blue gaze one last time, Elena closed her own eyes and leaned down so that the top of her head was close to level with the shore. Her long, untidy hair fell over her shoulders and pooled around her face, tickling her nose and sticking to the corners of her mouth; Elena batted her lashes in efforts to keep her eyes clear. Her fists clenched the sand.

Elena listened carefully to the sound of sand crunching under heavy footsteps. Her heart pounded in her chest. There is no need to worry. You've trained for this and the Queen believes in you. This is what you want, Elena told herself, feeling herself relax some. But her calming words of reassurances didn't stop Elena from flinching when she felt Diana's icy blade on her shoulder.

It was exceptionally heavy, weighing her right side down. Elena peeked open her eyes and turned her head ever so slightly; her cheek brushed against the smooth metal, shocking her with just how cold the sword felt. She could feel her blood pumping through her veins and she thought of how close her neck was to the sword's edge.

"I call upon the gods," Diana called out, her voice now loud and commanding, "to mark this day as the rebirth of our sister. She will start anew and lead a life of justice and righteousness, leading the world onto a better path! Let me pray to you, O' mighty gods, and I ask to give our sister power and courage as she faces dangerous challenges and perils that have yet to come, as well as difficult choices. Hear my plea, O' powerful gods, and give her strength!"

Elena felt the heavy sword lift from her shoulder but waited for more instructions before moving. Her arms began to tremble beneath her.

"Rise, sister, and face your judgment," ordered Diana.

Slowly, Elena pushed up from the ground and stood tall. When she looked forward, she found the tip of Diana's sword pointed directly at her. Her chest tightened at the sight.

"Show your devotion to this cause and your willingness to give your life if so need be."

Instinctively, Elena knew what she had to do now. She reached her arm out beneath the sword's blade and turned her palm up. Looking Diana in the eyes, Elena calmly responded, "I am ready to give my life."

Never breaking eye contact, Elena firmly pressed her hand against the blade and slowly pulled her arm back toward her. The sword painstakingly sliced her tender skin, and when she reached the tip, Elena saw a thin red line from the base of her palm down to the end of her finger. Blood began to pool, and she clamped her hand shut, pressing against the cut to draw out more blood.

Kneeling once more, Elena opened her hand and pressed the fresh wound into the cool sand. Wincing slightly from the stinging sensation, Elena licked her lips and with conviction declared, "I pray to you gods, let this small sacrifice show you I am ready. I pray to you, almighty Zeus, king of the gods, let me serve you and all the gods of Olympus as nothing more than a humble servant."

And in that instant, a thunderclap boomed in the cloudless sky. Zeus had heard her and accepted the offering.

Elena's heart raced as she carefully pulled her hand away, revealing a distorted and bloodied handprint on the sand's surface. She stood and looked to Diana, who looked pleased and said, "Good, now follow me."

Wiping her hand on her white tunic, Elena followed Diana as she walked toward the water's edge. Diana took several steps into the ocean, the waves smacking against her knees. When Diana turned, she saw the hesitation in the younger girl's eyes.

"Trust me," the princess soothed, extending her arm out for Elena to take.

For a moment, Elena didn't move as she stared at the dark waters in front of her; her legs felt like stone and her mouth had turned dry. Elena had never liked the ocean and always took care to avoid it. It wasn't that she couldn't swim, but it was more like a deep, unexplainable fear she had. The ocean was large and unforgiving, and could take the life of anyone, no matter how great.

But Elena knew that she had to follow if she didn't want everything that had happened to be for nothing.

Reaching out, Elena grasped on to Diana's hand and stepped into the water. Her legs shook and her heart raced, but she found comfort in knowing that Diana was there for her, leading her forth.

The coldness of the water shocked her, but Elena bit her cheek and continued on, feeling her feet sink into the slimy sand. Her hand stung as the salt water sloshed against the wound on her hand; Elena saw a small trail of blood swirl with the dark waters. By now, the waves had reached Elena's stomach, yet barely reached Diana's waist.

_Perhaps I should have prayed to Poseidon more,_ she half-heartedly joked, trying to calm her fears.

Since the start of their journey, hours had swiftly gone by, and the moon that had once shined directly down upon them was now receding behind the tall island mountains, making way for the morning sun, which was just starting to edge over the sea's horizon.

Diana and Elena stood close together, and Diana strongly held onto Elena's shoulders as if the young girl were to drift away if she let go. "This is the final step, sister. You have vouched your loyalty to our cause and the gods have agreed. Have you decided upon your new name?"

Elena nodded her head. When Queen Hippolyta first announced that Elena had been chosen to join Diana in Man's World, Elena was told that she would take on a new name, just as Diana had adopted the title of Wonder Woman. Queen Hippolyta allowed Elena to choose, but told her to do so wisely.

Elena had spent months and months thinking about what she would want to be called, and came up with several possible choices. The options seemed endless, especially with all the past Greek heroes to use as inspiration. She wanted to be called something that the people of Man's World would find reassuring and trust, yet have a name that held meaning and value for what she and Diana stood for. It took her months to finally settle on one that she would be happy with. Looking back now, Elena felt silly for not coming to the conclusion earlier.

Stepping forward, Elena leaned in to whisper her chosen moniker to Diana. The Amazon princess truly smiled when she heard what Elena had decided upon and nodded.

Elena stepped back and Diana gently placed one hand against Elena's chest and firmly held the back of Elena's head with her other hand. "Are you ready?" Diana asked softly.

Elena nodded. _As ready as I'll ever be._

"Gods of Olympus! You have accepted my sister's offering and allowed her to continue! Now bear witness as she sheds her old identity to start a new life! Let all that she was wash away in these sacred waters that you have blessed so long ago. Let our Amazon sister Elena be no more, as she lets go of all that she once was!" Diana shouted into the sky.

The moon was now gone and the warm glow of morning made the waters glimmer.

Closing her eyes, Elena took a deep breath before she felt her body be pushed down and the cold ocean waters completely engulf her. She held her breath and waited for Diana to pull her up. She began to count.

_One…_

_Two…_

_Three…_

Her body was brought back up and Elena took several deep breaths, letting the air flood back into her lungs. Diana looked at her before turning back to the open sky and shouting, "Gods of Olympus, I present you Wonder Girl!"

Looking toward the horizon as the rosy fingers of dawn reached out across the sky, the newly named Wonder Girl grinned to herself. It was a new day. Everything was going to be different from there on out. Her new life had just begun and she couldn't wait for the next page of her story to unfold.

* * *

><p><span>AN: All right, so maybe a little cheesy. I don't know. I was trying to think how the Amazons would have someone join Wonder Woman on her mission to civilize Man's World. And I know Donna Troy exists in this universe, she will be making some appearances later on along with an explanation as to why she wasn't the first Wonder Girl. Constructive Criticism more than welcome ;)


End file.
